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A DVERTIS EME NT. 


* Satire is a uſeful ſpecies of writing, it can only de- 
ſerve that title by being keen; if the ſtage in proſpe- 
rity - gives pleaſure, and reſentment in decline; every 
ſyllable of the following Poem is juſtified, and ſome 
more galling circumſtances might have been produced— 
if a Biſhop may be cenſured for a dull ſermon, a taylor 
for ill- cut clothes, a doctor for a bad preſcription, and 
ſo on through all trades, why ſhould Actors, Managers, 
or Authors eſcape? if falfities are advanced, let them be 
pointed out; it truth is told, however bitter, let it be 


reſpected. 


It may be depended upon, that the following piece 
appeals more to facts than fancy; however ſtrong the 
colouring may appear, unattached judgment will pro- 
nounce it not exaggerated ; the Author has particularly 
dwelt on ſordid management, as that is the polluted ſource 
of all Theatrical dullneſs and deficiency: Mr. Garrick 
is exceedingly blameable, and, therefore, particularly 
noticed: not one charge have I brought againſt him, 
ſave the decline of his acting merit, has been contro- 
verted ; both his friends and dependants have given him 
up in every other point, while thoſe who were his great- 
eſt admirers too ſenſibly feel and lament the truth of 
that. About the time he got a ſhare in Drury-Lane 

| : b | Pa- 


vi | ADVERTISEMENT. 


Patent, our preſent Laureat wrote him a letter o in which, 


among other paſſages, we find Thalia 8 thus: 


No more the poor polluted ſcene 
Shall teem with | births of Harlequin 

Or vindicated: ſtage ſhall feel 

The inſults of the dancer's heel; 

Such idle traſh we'll kindly ſpare 

To Op'ras now: they'll want them there. 


_ Afterwards, addrefling Mr. Garrick, the poet ſays: 


Conſult your own good ſenſe in all, 

Be deaf to Faſhion's fickle call; 

Nor e' er deſcend to reaſon's Jaws 

To court, what you command, applauſe. 


Ho far Roſcius has fulfilled the prophecy, or con- 
ſulted his own Dis1NTERESTED good ſenſe, experience ſad- 
ly tells. Some hireling news- paper rims ſay, if the 
public will follow ſuch traſh, the managers are right to 
furniſh it; but will common ſenſe allow, that thoſe pub- 
lic purveyors ſhould, like common proftitutes, be allow- 
ed to pick young and unwary pockets by falſe glaring 
colours. Public complaint has been loud; yet the tide 
of avarice and folly moſt audaciouſly flows on. The 
theatres have been likened to taverns, where, if you 
don't like the proviſion or wines, you may ſtay away, or 
go to another; true; but there are Maxy taverns; only 
- Two theatres: a zhird of the latter, would make eſſential 
difference; allow a {mall anecdote: Queen Erizantrn, 
having received remarkable inſtances of ardent loyalty 


from a {mall OP town, ſaid; if they would aſk any 


Tea 


ide 2d Volume of DopsLty's Collection of Pozus. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 3 


reaſonable grant, in her power, they mould be iulend 
Licence for an alehouſe was the demand: Surpriſed, ſne 
enquired the reaſon; becauſe, ſaid they, we have but one, 
and they give us much wretched traſh os can't drink it ; if 
there was another, emulation would produce us Grows 
thing worth money: the application is obvious. 


One half the money that either Ins TAtLATiOn has coſt, 
nightly extra expences included, would have genteely 
paid that excellent, we had. almoſt ſaid, only Capital 
Actor, Mr, Mossor, who is intrinſically 1 worth A thouſand 
ſuch Chriftmns-Holliday Productions. | | 


According, to what was foretold ini 0 Arima 
to the Firſt Edition, a ſwarm of diſturbed hornets, full 
charged with venom, but ſtingleſs, have made a buzz 
about the Poetical Diſſection: I had once an idea of col- 
lecting all the curious obſervations which have been made; 
but, upon further thought, was induced to imagine they 
would rather ſhock than pleaſe readers; therefore 
have left the Critical Muſhrooms, or rather Toad- ſtools, 
to wither as faſt as they have vegetated; I know the 
filthy ſoil from which many of them ſprung, and would 
be as ready to give chaſtiſement as the laurelled Hero“ of 
Sherrard-Street, Soho, but that I amſenfible ſcuftling with 
ſcavengers or chimney-ſfwrcepers affords, at beſt, a dirty 
conqueſt. It is allowed that the moſt finiſhed productions, 
if ſatire is the ſubject, are moſt liable to raiſe an abuſive 
outcry ; where there is no truth, no poignance, filence 
admits the piece to an eaſy natural death. There were, 
no doubt, in Juvexar's days, many courtiy perſons, who 
feeling for themſelves, or friends, called him cruel, or dull, 


or 
Ben Victor, Esquizz. 
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or both; but they are mouldered into oblivion, while he 
pen and will for ages. Porz's Dunciad raiſed an 

my of ſcribblers, who called him alſo dull and 
e Cnvxcuit had the ſame compliment paid to 
his inimitable genius. Why ſhould I, an humble and 
very diſtant follower, be angry at ſimilar treatment? 
it is ſuffering in reſpectable company, as Mr. Garrick 
has politely obſerved, reſpecting the mention of him in 


my Piece: that notorious Loyaliſt, or rather idolater 


of power, on every fide miniſir1/t,. rejoices at being diſ- 
ſected in good company: + if futile remarks, | feeble ob- 
jections, miſerable puns, wretched epigrams, . deplorable 

rhimes, ungrammatical proſe, violent threats, ridiculous 
ſuppoſitions, falſe alluſions, in ſhort, the moſt peeviſh 
Jumble of incongruity that ever human imaginations 
threw. together, can do honour to' a publication, my 
Tazarxes DrisszcTED mult ſtand much indebted to my 
numerous News- paper correſpondents; whom I thus 
publicly thank; and, at the ſame time, by way of re- 

turn, adviſe chem to mend both their pens and their 
manners, eſpecially where they malevolently abuſe thoſe 
whom I have praiſed, merely as an eccho of the public 
voice. The aſſaults made upon Mr. Foors in particular 
are fo groundleſs, ignorant and ungentleman-like, that, 
without being anſwered, they turn to his praiſe, prov- 
ing him happy in ſuch x impotent foes. 


+ Perſons of Title. 
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Gods of the ſtage! if any gods there be, 
Who deign to glance on modern tragedy; ; 


Or comic ſtrains, which barely ſerve to keep 
The ſlumb ring audiences from perfect ſleep, 
Inſpire the muſe—provide a whip of ſteel, 
To make cen av rice, pride, and dullneſs feel, | 
B Pervade 


5 


Tarr mar nn 


Pervade the Grub- ſtreet gloom, which wraps around 


Our Royat. Snow Shors, and their guides 1 . 


For Sax r BAR THolouzw let conqueſt run; 


To Smithfield give their tinſel glare and FUN : 
For that we cannot humour juſtly ſtile, 


Which ſcarcely ſhould in barns create a ſmile ; 


Grant us correction both for great and ſmall, 
For authors, actors, managers and all: 

Till they with pallid tremor ſhrink and faint, 
Sunk into captives of the /au/age ſaint. 

Where is the bluſh, oh Dzvsr ! for wala "OM 
Without a remnant of thy ancient fame; 
Tho' tears ſtill fall, and laughter ſtill may roar, 
Ev'n mighty Ros cius is Bimſelf no more: 

And for the reſt, ſome few exceptions made, 


They fink to criticiſm's darkeſt ſhade ; 


Scarce more reſpectable than Falſtaff s crew, 
Whom SnaxtspraRt paints ſo laughably to view. 
Think not, tho on a golden column rais'd, 
Tho often juſtly and unjuſtly prais d; | 
| Tho” 


A POEHETICALDISSEOT ION. „ 


Tho' ſervile authors kiſs thy mighty hand. 
And cringing actors at wide diſtance ſtand; 
Tho' valiant BRATHWAITE(I), arm'd with 100 and a go 
Lets all a taylor's mighty genius looſe; 
Tho' Sawney JonxsToX(2), that deſigning Scot, 
Who once moy'd Pusci—now doom ' d to fairer lot, 
Makes gain of darling ſiller, juſt defen ge 
For the fell murder of poor common ſenſe; 
Tho' great BEN Vieror(3),—the Hibernian bard——- 
Had they no native blockhead ?—wond'rous hard 
To wear the laurel, and---oh taſk ſublime !—— = 
Weave birth-day ſonnets into barb'rous rhime 3; | 
That here they came a tonſor to miſplace, 
And put a ſhaver in the poet's place; 

Tho' 


(1) Maſter taylor at Drury-Lane. 


(2) This gentleman, once proprietor of a puppet ſhow in Edinburgh, is 
houſe and box book-keeper, remarkable for cox ou, obſequiouſneſs and 
taſte in decorations by which he has accumulated ſome thouſands. | 


(3) This laurel-crowned Eſquire, was a barber, attempted to be an actor, 
became a treaſurer, then a manager in Dublin; where, in fortune's frolics, 
though not able to write a dying ſpeech, he was appointed Birth-day Ode Man, 
and oh poor Iteland!—his neee with a penſion. He is now 
treaſurer of Drury-Lane. 


* THE THEATRES./ 
Tho' Bax, who in his biographic flights, 
Juſt like the ordinary of Newgate( 4) write 
Applauds thy management without rebufF 
Grinning aſſent with conſequence and ſnuff; 
Tho“ Lacy, ſwearing ſhadow of a ſhade, 
Thy moſt obedient ſtalking horſe is made; 
Think not thy crimes, oh GAnRLx, ſhall eſcape, 
Thy crimes, as manager, of monſt'rous ſhape ; 
One as a man- didſt thou not ent'ring life, 
With real merit wage illiberal ſtrife ? 
Did not DeLans(5)=--a bright theatric ſtar 
Fall by the ſhock of paltry mimic war? | 
Haſt thou not fince aflail'd that art with blame(6), 
Which, to aſſaſſinate a rival's fame, 


(4) Vide his Lives of the Actors. 


(5) Mr. Drau, an actor of great merit, and a valuable member of ſo- 


ciety, had two peculiarities on the ſtage, which Mr. Garrick took off, 
and rendered him fo ridiculous, that he was conſtantly laughed at; having 


generous, though week feelings, Mr. Dazaus took to drinking, and in 


3 reality broke his heart. * 


(6) Mr. Garrick when attacked in the ſame ſtile by Mr. —_— declared 


1 diſapprobation of ſuch exhibitions in ſtrong terms. 


A POETICAL DISSECTION. 


Was us'd without remorſe ?---make no reply, 
Knock at thy heart, and let repentance ſigh. 
By royal patent conſtituted *Squirs, 
To what great purpoſe did thy ſoul aſpire ? 
Not with true taſte to dignify the ſtage, 
In grateful ſenſe of ſuch a gen'rous age; 
Whoſe favours flow'd upon thee in a tide 
Unknown before; to ſwell thy purſe and pride : 
To trick the public, and become ſupreme, 
Were the ſole objects of thy ſelfiſh ſcheme, 
Barry was baniſh'd when his powers could ſhine, 
Now ta'en to ſneer at in his ſad decline; 
Or, what is worſe, upon the verge of life, 
View'd as a mere appendage to his wife. 
Mossor (6), too great a fav'rite of the town, 
Like the Turk's brothers ſtood too near the crown; 
Therefore avaunt you knew the man has pride, 
And thro' that foible ſtabb d his weakeſt fide 
C | 


(6) This excellent performer was ariginally refuſed by Mr. GarRICK, as 
unfit for the ſtage ; and immediately after brought out by that ready encou- 


rager of merit Mr. SHERIDAN. 


mn rn Ar rn 


On ſelf. deſtruction's wings he fled the field, | 
And muſt, we fear, thro' adverſe fortune yield : _ 
Yet be adviſed, nor cruel terms impoſe, , 
Leſt friends of merit ſhould become thy foes. | 

HFaſt thou c'er giv'n young genius due reward ? 
Haſt thou not rather pinch'd and grip'd it hard ? 
PowzLL and HoLLanD,(7) both, for ſeaſons, felt 
The poor, penurious pittance which you dealt : 
You taught the latter, and by teaching ſpoil'd; 

Lou travell'd, and the firſt grew nature's child ; 
From his own ſource his ſtock of merit drew, 
And earn'd juſt praiſe by not reſembling you(8). 

What ballances the miſchiefs you have done? 

| Giving us CauTHERLY and BRERETON : 
Illuſtrious pair !---inimitably fine | 
Who with an equal ſhare of dimneſs ſhine----- 

1928 6 Hold, 


- (7) Theſe two performers were brought out under the moſt avaricious 
terms, and according to their ſtations did not receive half of what their per- 
formance and the reccipts of the theatre intitled them to. 


- (8) This is not meant to depreciate Mr. Gazricx's indiſputable original 
merit; but the ſad, adulterated imitations of it; of which Mr. Hor LAxp, 
who had ſuperior requiſites to Mr, PowzLL was a ſtiff and painful inſtance. 


A POETICAL DISSECTION. 11 


Fold, let us own, amidſt ſatyric rage, 

You have improv'd the /ighting(g) of the ſtage: 

Yet oh! what man of ſenſe but ſighs and ſtares, 

When rags and ſticks ſupply the place of play'rs ? 

To all but recommended blockbeads blind, 

Has budding genius ever prov' d thee kind? 

Obſequious to right honourable taſte, 

(A lord muſt be diſcerning, wiſe and chaſte) 

You never kindly op'd the way to fame, 

Unleſs ſuſtain'd by ſome enobled name; 

Or ſuch, whoſe Pens o ercharg d with ranc'rous ſpite, 

Have put thy tim'rous nature in a fright ; 

Ev'n Howz's(10) amazing talents could not ſuit, 

'Till handed forward by the 6xzaT Lonp Burr. 

Agis and Aquilcia came in play, 

Tho' each a nerveleſs dialogue eſſay; | 
Flatt'ry 


(9) Taking away the candle rings, and lighting from behind—the only 
advantage we have diſcovered from Mr. GaRRIcE's tour abroad. 


(10) Mr. Homz's Douglas was refuſed till perſecution gave it a name in 
Scotland, and the thane patronized its author ; then two "ATA worſe plays 
were — produced, 


nern 


| Flatt'ry, indeed, that ſweetmeat to the vain, 
Has found ſucceſs in thy theatric reign; 
While modeſt worth, tho' known, if poor, 
Might bootleſs ſhiver at thy churliſh door; 
And hope as ſoon encouragement to meet, 
In Aſia's wilds as in Sou THArrox- STREET. (11) 
The want of leiſure, pitiſul pretence, 
Apologizes for rejected ſenſe; 
Previous engagements too are made a plea, 
| Engagements known full well to you and me; 
Such as to name would nicks a cynic laugh, 
Perhaps to CumBerLAnD or BickersTAFF, 
Oh, had kind fortune of my father made 
An Iriſh biſhop,(12) or as good a trade ; 
Had ſhe, when at my mother's breaſt I hung, 
With thriving Blarney (1 3) tipp'd my ſupple tongue; 
Then of thy ſmiles ſecure I might have ſhone, 


As many equal ſimpletons have done. 
| Go 

(11) Mr. Garkick's reſidence. 

(12) Mr. Cumberland's father is in that ftation. An excellent reaſon for 
the ſon's being a genius, which he modeſtly avouches himſelf to be, in his 
prologue to the Brothers. | | 

(13) A phraſe in Ireland for groſs, ignorant, ſycophantic flattery. 


A POETICAL DISSECTION. 1; 


Go on, great fir, acquiring praiſe and pelf, 
Take care that none write better than thyſelf--- 
Foorts---let that name ne'er wound thy jealous ear, 
His wit and fatire riſe above thy ſphere ; 
He too poſſeſſes what thou ne'er could'ſt find, 
Judicious taſte and elegance of mind. 

Go on, great fir, and ſcribble to the laſt, 
| You cannot give us worſe than what is paſt ; 
Unleſs your prologue-forging(14) itch remains, 
Which throws, relentleſs, common ſenſe in chains, 

Thus of the manager I take my leave, 
And, while I view the faithful picture, grieve ; 
Truth ſhould be told of all in public ſtation, 
The monarch of a theatre or nation; 
Truth, that bright beacon, which, with juſt alarm, 
May folly, vice, and inſolence diſarm ; 
If one, or all of theſe, in thee are found, 
Oh that my pen the rotten part may wound ; 

| D May 


(14) Mr. Garrick ſtiles himſelf a prologue ſmith. 


rr nA nee 


May probe to heal - -deriving peace from ſtrife, 

And make thy private, match thy public life. 
CovenT---alas |---for many years has been 

Of pantomime and frippery the ſcene ; 

Like the piazza females, trick'd with ſhow, 

| Moſt meanly high, moſt eminently low ; 

Gods, devils, oſtriches, and ſuch a train, 

As ne'er were jumbled into human brain 

Till Ricu exiſted, have uſurp'd this ſpot, 

Of childiſh inſipidity the lot; | 

Rich mark'd a path, and BrARD purſu'd his plan, 

Now tiny Gzorce, that mere poetic ſpan, 

In nought but human Fantoccini dealing, 

Wages fell war 'gainſt genius, ſenſe, and feeling x 

Bold in patch'd coat and pageantry alliance, 

Taſte and his colleagues( 5) ſets at bold defiance; 

Fenc'd with a ſhield of ſubtle legal cunning, 

Kindly produc'd by ſhrewd, ſarcaſtic Duxxixo, 


Throws 


(15) Since this piece has been compoſed, we hear that Mr. Colman's 


brother patentees, after having wiſely ſpent ſome thouſands in litigation, 
have tamely ſubmitted to move under his laden ſceptre. 


A POETICAL DISSECTION. 75 


Throws down gooſe quills, takes up the wooden word, 
A Mede or Perſian law his ev ry word; 


Works wonders with the thunder of his tongue, 
And, miller like, converts the old to young; 
Makes harraſs d Vincxxr, verg'd on ſixty- three, 
Smirk, cant, and trip thro' girls in tragedy; 
Makes Savicny---but 1 him appear 

In proper ſeaſon, and his deſtin'd ſphere--- 
Field othcer---oh ſcandal of the age 
Amidft our wretched train bands of the ſtage. 


Manes of Ci BBE R, PRITCHARD, Quin, Detaxe; 


Riſe from the ſhades---take human ſhape again; 
See, hear, feel, judge with moſt impartial thought, 
And frown our /pouting cyphers into nought. 

Hark ! to our ear the tragic muſe complains, 
And pours peculiar grief in melting ſtrains ; 
Hark to her voice, ſhe well deſerves the ſmile 
Of all the great and virtuous in our iſle; 
Since ſhe depicts ſuch characters and things, 
As ſuit the minds and dignity of kings; 


See 


„% rn THEATRES, 


See how ſhe bends her tender, tear-fill'd eye 

On diſtant, cold, neglecting majeſty: | 

Hear her remonſtrance---hear her humble prayr 
To him who ſhould careſs the melting fair. 


The TRAGIC MUS E's 
PETITION and REMONSTRANCE. 


Oh mighty Grorce, this nation's tender fire, 
Whoſe virtues, more than rank, the good admire; 
Why, when unbending from the painful weight 
Of cumb'rous monarchy, and toilſome ſtate; 
Why, ſometimes in my laughing fiſter's place, 
Am I not honour'd with your royal grace ? 
The actions and the ſentiments I yield 

Afford reflection, ſure the nobler field; 

And ought to rank me, on ſome kind occaſion, 
Before ſuch traſh as HARLZOGIx's Invasion, 


Where not one ray of real merit ſhines, 


To gild the gingerbread of ſchool-boy lines, 
| While 


A POETICAL DISSBCTION. ty 


While Farb nr) breath'd, tho' not a BRITON oN, {1 7) 
He ne er inſulted me with abject ſcorn; 

Ne'er turn d againſt me Fasnon's(18) pow rful tide, 
But led me forth with all the pomp of pride; 

And took a feeling, ſenſible delight 

To trace my SHakxnsPrARE thro' each nobler flight; 
Whether he ſung ambition's righteous fall, 

Or wav'd his pen at freedom's pow'rful call; 
Whether he mov'd in high, or humble ſphere, | 
With Juliet figh'd, or rav'd with frantic Lear; 
SHAKESPEARE, ſo little countenanc'd by you, 


Unleſs in ſprightly tale of Moch apo,(19) 
E Early 


(16) Late prince of Wales. 


417) Words uſed by his preſent majeſty in his arſt foeech to parliament, 
which intimated, with magnanimity, that natural affection would cauſe him, 
not only to maintain the conſtitution, but patronize ALL the uſeful arts and 
ſciences, as well as painting, watch-making, and button-making, 


(18) Which always ſprings from court. 


(19) The comedy of Much Avo anovrt Norntxuo, though far from one 
of SHAKESPEARE's beſt plays, is almoſt the only one countenanced by com- 
mands; and was rather whimſically fixed on two nights after the funeral of 
that deliverer of his country, Wil IIa, DoxE of CUMBERLAND. | 


5. THE T HE AT R E 8. 


Early great Fax p' nie gave thee my embrace ;( 20 
I ſhew'd thy talents with peculiar! grace; 

Let her not then in vain thy favour ſeek, » 
Who taught thee like-an orator to ſpeak.'+. 
Oft' have I ſeen thee in thy infant ſtate, 
Weep for the havoc made by partial fate; 

And tears of pity, from a royal breaſt, 
Should ſtill humanely wait on the diſtreſt: 
Like Heav'n's impartial dew ſhould ever flow 


For real worth beneath the clouds of woe. 


Fear not to view 8 the truths I tell, 
Such truths as ne'er from cringing courtiers fell ; 
Give'me your grace, I'll limit my defign, 

And yield up LizeaTyY to RIGHT DIVINE 3 


No WiLkes, thro' me, ſhall wound your awful eye, 
Preſuming wretch, to ſquint at majeſty : 


(20) His late royal highneſs had formed a deſign to beſpeak all 
 SHAKESPEARE'S acting plays, one a week, which was partly put in practice; 
he, alſo, cauſed the princes his ſons to act in Cato, Lady Jane Gray, &c. to 
give them an idea of public ſpeaking : if the preſent young branches of roy- 
alty ſhould be placed in ſuch a ſituation, we are fearful of hearing that they 
are to exhibit Dogberry and Verges—/e: me down an aſs, would have a fad 


ominous ſound. 
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With titled knaves and fools I will not ſport, 
But ſhew all great and virtuous at thy court; 
Thrice happy ſpot ! where ev'ry thing is good, 
Where no vice taints the ſtreams of noble blood , 
Within whoſe verge corruption ne'er could ſteal, 
And ev'ry ſtateſman toils for public weal ; 
For public weal employs his honeſt care, 
Nor lets ſelf- int'reſt claim the ſmalleſt ſhare; 
Feels ſleepleſs nights ſtands popular abuſe 
When all the horrid rage of flander's looſe. 
Witneſs, oh Noxrn, the facts which I relate, | 
You guide, ill-paid, this moſt ungrateful ſtate; 
You have no brother biſhop'd( 21) ere(22)his time; 


You have no wife made ranger poſt ſublime 
Wiſer than all who in your poſt have ſat: 


Braver than all for once you loſt a Hat.(23) 
Witneſs 


(21) A phraſe we have conveniently uſed for epiſcopated. 


(22) few have reached a mitre ſo ſoon as the preſent biſhop of Litchfield 
and Coventry. 


(23) The ſcum of the earth being in a violent ferment, attacked the gentle 
premier, and, oh lamentable tale! tore — his hat in pieces. 
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Witneſs them, San pwicng, noble, wiſe and chaſte, 
With ev'ry moral, pious virtue grac d; 
SanDwicy, who ne'er in Recheſteriam 24) way, 
On helpleſs woman made one vile eflay.(25) 
Witneſs them, RocnyorT,(26) Gxarron, WermourTn, 
Gowtes;. | 
Oh truly patriot, moſt illuſtrious four | 
Whoſe very names with utmoſt rev'rence ſtrike, 
Whom Britain, or her foes, mult ſurely like. 
Witneſs them, BazzincGToN,(27) of gentle mind, 
The bloodleſs, tender friend of human kind ; 
Whoſe grateful letter perſect pleaſure yields, 


For the great conqueſt gain'd in Geoxce's Fin LDS. 
Witneſs 
(24) John, earl of Rocheſter, to whom the preſent earl of Sandwich is an 
exemplary contraſt, 


A (25) There is a couched meaning here, which we leave to the intellegent 
reader. - 


(26) The firſt of theſe four ſtateſmen has done— nothing; the ſecond has 
divorced his wife, married her couſin, and got a blue ribband ; chancellorſhip 
of Cambridge; and now privy-ſcal, for avoiding the ſtorm, which himſelf 
had, in a great meaſure, raiſed; the third is an excellent judge of French 
wine; and the fourth, preſident of the council, under direction of bis wife. 


(27) Our able ſecretary at war, whoſe humanity is well known. 
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Witneſs them, Taizor,(28) thriftieſt of the great, 5 
A moſt ſuperb economiſt of ſtate; 

Who ſo much rich ſuperfluous viands lights 
That all St. Jau“s are Cadoganiter. 

Witneſs, proud Pow rurr, that bed-chamber bord, 
That /un-ſhine(29) of the ſun, in every word; 

Who languiſhes, aku for Yorkſhire mines, 
Oh cruel SxrTH | to thwart a peer's deſigns. 

Witneſs, oh WesrumsTz®z, where, ſrom the bench, 
Sage Mans*181D(30) neer would law from juſtice wrench, 
But holds her ſcales with ſuch an equal hand, 

He may be deem'd the Mixes of our land. 

Witneſs the glorious melting kind TumzTzzx,(31) . 
Who, by a handmaid urg d of beauty's queen, 
| . For 


(28) A peerleſs ſteward of the houſhold ; who had put Dr. Cadogan's | 
abltemious ſcheme in practice, before his pamphlet came out. 


(29) A beautiful figurative expreſſion of that reſiſtleſs orator. 


(30) This upright chief juſtice, in the Groſvenor cauſe, acted quite dif- 
ferent from his predeceſſor, in Henry the IVth's time; the latter confined the - 
prince of Wales, only for an affront to his dignity.; the former palliated an 
affront offered to the law of Gop, by his royal confidant. 


(31) So many, as we remember, petitioned for the Kennedy's, without 
the ſhadow of exculpation. 
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For murd'rers pbees' d, and gracious pardon won: 


No reign e'er mercy ſhew'd as this has done. 
Witneſs our BISHOPS, and ARCHBISHOPS too, 

Who worſhip lawn, without one worldly view. 
Witneſs, ſage GlosrER, rev'rend with a right, 

That holy, mitred, criticifing(3 2) wight, 

Who ſtill forgives, as he would be forgiv'n ; 

Can ſuch an humble prelate miſs of Heav'n ? 


Oh glorious proofs of Grorce's patriot reign, 


SeJanus(33) ne er ſhall mount the ſtage again; 
No monſter like him lurks behind thy throne ; 

Adviſing actions which he dares not own "+. Of 
Still conſcious virtue thy calm conſcience keeps, 


And MA CuaxrA on thy pillow ſleeps; (34) 


In 


(32) Commentator on Shakeſpeare; one of the moſt amiable, humble, 
humane creatures breathing; wherefore, we have ſingled him out as an or- 
nament to the woolſack gentry ; not but there are ſeveral of nearly equal 


merit. 


(33) The infamous miniſter of that infamous monarch Tiberius Ceſar; a 
prince depraved by nature, yet rendered worſe by his overgrown favourite, 


(34) Magna Charta ſeems to have been ſlumbering ſeveral years; but of 
late has fallen faſt aſleep : ſhould the liberty of the preſs fall into the ſame 


lethargic ſtate, then, with Razor in the * we may cry, poor old 


England. 
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In thee the ſtream of policy refines, 
And with inimitable luſtre ſhines. 

Why ſhould proud armaments, prepar'd around, 
Diſturb our peace ſo ſolidly profound ? 
Let not ſuch objects ſtir thy mighty mind, 
Conqueſts at home are of the nobler kind: 

What are ſeiz'd ſhips, or men in bondage caſt ? 
Perhaps, all mankind may be ſlaves at laſt, 

Heed not the Sranians, treat their threats as ſport, 
But oh, keep ſtedfaſt eye on Prince's Cour ;(35) 
Smile on a civil parliament, and be 

At leaſt, H l, poſſeſſed of liberty. 

Smile on me too, as formerly, again, 

Grant me, oh grant, a Thurſday (36) now and then; 


So ſhall again my contiiience arife 


To captivate the heart and flood the eyes ; 
So 


(35) Mr. Wilkes's reſidence, that political Leviathan, who ſhouldbe ſtrictly 
guarded againſt, leſt to him, like the dragon of Wantley, houſes and chur- 


ches ſhould be mere geeſe and turkies. 
(36) The day commonly honoured with royal commands. 
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So ſhall I hold the ſtate my rank demands, 
And gain due tribute at the public hands. 
Thus ſues the queen of tears---may ſhe obtain 


That favour citizens have ſought in vain. 


Pardon, kind reader, that the wand'ring muſe 
Should in her ſubje& mingle diff rent views; 
_ Unfrown'd upon, permit her to return, 
Nor let a critic indignation burn ; 
Since all agree the real and mimic ſtate, 
In many points, each other nearly mate; | 
Since blunders, partialities, and pride, 
At preſent, rule the roaſt on either fide ; 
And merit, without meanneſs, or a friend, 


In both may unſucceſsfully attend ; 


Seek and deſerve protection, but in vain, 
Herein St., James's joins with Dzury-Lans :(36) 
Who then, with patience, either ſpot can ſee, 


Unleſs who hate deſert, and liberty, 


Authors 


(36) Let any perſon who doubts this moſt diſgraceful aſſertion, only go 
through the irkſome taſk of attendance and dependance, which Swirr em- 


phatically ſtiled a curſe, and he will be feelingly convinced, that we only 
advance truth in a modeſt garb. 
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Authors come forth—moſt venerable tribe——— 
Whom we not fear to cenſure — nor will bribe 
With paltry praiſe——come all around, 

With ſelf-ſufficiency and dullneſs crown d; 
At ſatire's call here bluſhing bend your way, 
Solemn and farcical as Logd Mav'R's Dar. 
The poet's brain, how whimſical a ſpot ; 
How ſtrange a jumble is the author's lot | 
How rich, how poor, how pitiful, how great | 
The world his field, and nature his eſtate: 
This day a pamper'd Pionsus he rides, 
The next, one bare as RosixANTEH“s ſides; 
Like Qvixorz too, he often takes delight 
To brave mankind in fruitleſs windmill fight; 
By him what vaſt variety is ſhewn, 
From the plain cottage to the gilded throne : 
Sometimes his thunder ſhakes a wooden ſphere, 
Nay, all the elements by turns appear; 
Now roſin light'nings blaſt the deſart ſcene, 
Then blooms ſtage groves, with beauteous vernal green; 
G - He 
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He calls the TA MUSE in pompous woe, 
While tears from ſympathiſing paſſions flow; 
Till yielding to her blither ſiſter, ſhe | 
Reſigns her groans to laughing Cougpr. : Mi; 
Sweet AF WuirrinzAD, who, with medium ſtile, 
Can never force a tear, or win a ſmile; 
Moſt ſimply chaſte—moſt delicately dull, 
Nearly o'erflowing, and yet never full. 
Sweet WILLY WIrEHEAD, firſt in rhiming ſphere, 
Who ſmoothly BaLLapizEs(37) twice a year, 
Teaching his laurell'd, -penſion'd muſe to fing 
The milkwarm praiſes of a milkwarm king; 
Welcomes the infant year, as cuſtom claims, 
And hails, i in creeping nie royal names. 
Bold Aarnun Mosrur, a dramatic wight, 
Whom taſte muſt wiſh had never learn'd to write; 
Who, Barros like, el our Gallic ſoes, 
And, deck'd in Engliſh garb, his plunder ſhews; 
| The 
6 37) We have coined this word, as not knowing any in the language ade- 
quate to our ideas of the laureat's annual productions. 
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The literary ſmuggler of this iſle, 


Whoſe works from genuine genius claim a ſmile, 


Not of applauſe; for dullneſs' ſelf muſt on, 
- That modeſt Axruus ſhares her gloomy throne, 
And has, by various labours, fairly won 
The glorious title of her eldeſt ſon. 

Stand clear, ye critics! at due diſtance ſtand | 
While we produce great Doctor CumMBeRLanD, 


The witty ſon of a RIGHT REV REND fire, 
Touch'd with ſuch glow of true Parnaſſian fire ; 


That he has given three pieces(38) to our ftage, 


The pride, the joy, the wonder of the age. 
Let probability ſuch authors bind, 

As pour productions from a narrow mind; 

Let thoſe who wiſh to merit being read, 

Avoid abſurd aſſaults on Pz1scraw's head; 

Our Docrox ſcorns to own ſuch narrow views, 


Defies all grammar and no theme purſues : 


Of 


(38) Summer's Tale, Brothers, and Weſt-Indian, to which applauded in- 
congruities we refer for proof of the changes brought againſt this author, 
who, as we hear, teems with many more of the ſame kind. Dreadful idea ! 
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Of incidents ſupplied with plenteous ſtore, 
| Off ſets his muſe and never ſeeks for more: 
Let him go on amidſt the public praiſe, 

And proudly gild his never-blooming bays ; 
Let him proceed with moſt relentleſs heart, 
Till nature and the ſtage for ever part. 


Stiff as the 2 39) wi which once his needle made— 
What ſtrange — 2 from trade to trade; ; 


How wonderful the various turns of men, 
Who now a bodkin wield, and now a pen; 
Stiff as the whalebone which he once admir'd, 
Behold Hucn Kerry with the muſe inſpir'd ! 
Vending in dialogue /ermonic ſcenes, 

Taraiia knows not what ſuch preaching means; 
And grieves to walk abroad in ſuch diſguiſe 
As that dull woxp projected for the WIsx. (40) 


ELLY 


(39) We do not, by mention of Mr. Kelly's original profeſſion, mean an 
illiberal reflection; as it is our candid opinion, that a good ſtay-maker may 
be deemed a more reſpectable member of ſociety, than a middling author : 
though it muſt be confeſſed, he cannot ſo ſoon commence Esquire. 

(40) Though Mr. Kelly's comedy of a Word to the Wiſe, was treated in 


ga moſt illiberal manner, yet certain it is, that the riot did him great 


ſervice, ſince, without oppoſition, the piece would have had a ſpeedy natural 
death, without the advantage of a ſubſcription ; for ſuch a phlegmatic affair 
was never compaſed before, and we hope never may again. 
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Kerry between the ſiſter muſes ſteers, 
Too grave for laughter, and too light for tears ; 
If Ci claims thee for her ſire, 
To paſtry- cooks conſign her, or the fire; 
Nor dare to play the double dealer's part, 
In ſentiments ſo foreign from thy heart. (41) 
Wherefore---oh Hucn !---with belly fair and round, 
With city luxury and dullneſs crown'd ; | 
Wilt thou aſpire to hold an author's name? 
If thou art bent on literary fame, 
Forego the city's father, (42) leſt his head 
Should thicken thine with ſympathetic lead. 
Obſerve examples---they inſtru& the wiſe z 


Obſerve thoſe maxims none but fools deſpiſe: 
Breathe freer air-reſign a civic crown, 


Ev'n Wilkes is made much duller by his gown. (43) 
H Jounson, 


(41) Several impotent attempts at patriotic ſtrokes were made in this im- 
potent tragedy ; which, if derived from the Ledger eſſayiſt, muſt be double 
dealing with a witneſs. 


(42) That brilliant, ſenſible, polite knight, Sir Robert Ladbroke, at whoſe | 
inſtance, .it is aſſerted, Mr. Kelly writes, 


(43) The morning after Mr. WiLkes was choſen alderman, a gentleman 
in the Somerſet Coffee-Houſe, who had read his addreſs of thanks to the 
livery, 
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Jonxsod, that huge Leviathan of wit, 
Made once a turgid, taſteleſs tragic hit; 
Told a ſoft tale in ſuch laborious ſtrains, 
As damn'd the fair Iaxne for his pains. 
A literary warehouſe, well ſupply'd 
© _ With learning's lore, and not a little pride; 
Who, in his own opinion, fits ſupreme, 
Whatever ſtile he takes, whatever theme 5 
Who never yet his own applauſe has miſs d, 
Poet, philoſopher, philologiſt. | 
Jonxsox, who once, beneath a virtuous face, 
Gave venal penſioners to vile diſgrace; | 
Jonxsox, who ſince, more prudent grown, and old, 
Obeys the touch of all-converting gold ; 
Of a court ſcribbler takes the paltry ſphere, 
And damns his fame---for what? three hundred pounds 


a Year. 


Jonxsox, 


hvery ; remarked, that it was the dulleſt production he had ever ſeen from 
the new magiſtrate's pen: to which, a perſon in the ſame box, not unaptly 


replied, Do you wonder at that fir? conſider he was made an AlbzauaxN 
> 
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Jonxsox, thrice happy in a new- coin word, 

Reigns in full ſtate, moſt pompouſly abſurd ; 
In a fad fit of dotage takes up arms, 
And crams the public with his ras: ALARM S 3044) 
Defends a miniſtry, in whoſe defence 
He murders virtue, liberty, and ſenſe. 

| Garrick, the friend of pocrors, right or wrong, 
Moſt aptly here adorns ſatyric ſong ; 
Garrick, who titles loves almoſt as life, 
And nearly well as his beloved wife; 
Gaxxiex, by multitudes ſo much afor'd, 
Like fir Joun ExcL1sn, worſhips ev'ry lord.(4 5) 


Vere 


(44) What pity that a man who Knows nothing of practical life, who is a 
mere bookworm, ſhould expoſe himſelf floundering like an unſkillful ſwim- 
mer in the unfathomable depths of policy, for the ſake of a penſion, which, 
while he had power to enjoy life, he did without; and for which, when. 
obtained, he had very little, if any, occaſion. 


(45) We have heard a circumſtance of Mr. Garrick, which, if not 
ſtrictly true, is ſo like him, that we venture to ſet it down; being indiſ- 
poſed, he aſked his ſervant what enquiries after his health ; ſome compli- 
mentary cards were preſented ; he looked over them, and finding they were 
only from ſome eſquires, and a baronet or two, he cried, What! has no lord 
ſent, John I- no fir ; then throw theſe paltry compliments into the fires 
the nobility muſt all be ſick too, or they could not have neglected me. 
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Were all indeed like Hagley's(46) learned peer, 
Taſte would herſelf become their worſhipper ; 
But Drury's lord, on greatneſs only ſet, 
Head or no head, admires a coronet. 

Why wilt thou, Davy, harraſs out thy pen > 
Oh may it never judgement wound again; 
No ear ſo dull, but what muſt ſurely tingle 
To hear the jargon of thy dear Sir Dingle. 

Bleſs'd be the fire, but hold---this ſtarts a doubt--- 
"Tis a wiſe ſon can find his father out ; 
But what of this ? legitimacy's fire 
Equals not that catch'd from illegal fire ; | 
Then bleſt be he, with warmth we ſpeak the word,--- 
Should he perchance a footman be, or lord, 
That gave us Cor v(47)---oh luxurious grant — 
That pretty, peeviſh, pert annuitant : | 
Oh may he follow ſtill parental path, 


And, mother like, give all his love to Batu !(48) 
| | Here 


(46) Lorp LyTTLETON. 
(47) George Colman, Eſq; the ruling pattentee of Covent-Garden. 
(48) We don't mean by this, and the preceding lines, any ungenerous 


reflection; a man of merit we eſteem, however born, but think arrogance 
ſullies even bright abilities, and the nobleſt deſcent. 
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Here may he cry, let wounded withers wince, 
I'm an invulnerable Fairy Prince ; 

Such troops I pay, ſuch management I claim, 
As never grac'd before theatric name: 

I've wrote enough; what needs there any more, 
To gain fame's temple, and the public roar ? 
The LONDON PackeT(48), the St. James's join 
To vend the puffs which I and Davy coin: 
We, pleaders like, though at the public bar 
We wrangle fiercely, wage no hoſtile war 
Behind the curtain we ſhake bande and ſmile, 
United BUBBLE MasTERs of this iſle. 

Why ſhould I write ? it coſts a world of pains | 
To drag ev'n dialogue from han donna brains : 
Then as for wit—my ſcull may be its tomb, 
Upon my brows no laurel e'er can bloom, 


They both forſwore me in my mother's womb. 


I GoLDSMITH, 


(49) Two evening papers, of which the managers are proprietors there- - 
fore every defence of their impoſitions and abſurdities, however vague, is 
greedily admitted : indeed we believe every thing favourable is written by 
themſelves, for certainly no other perſon, ſave a fool or a | Fetter; would 
undertake lo impracticable a Juſtification. 


% 
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GoLDsMITH, who teems with ſentiments refin'd, 
Speaks in his works a pregnant, lib'ral mind ; | 
And ſhew'd, tho' we condemn his gen'ral plan, 
Strong tints of life in his o NATUR'D Max; 
Vet don't we wiſh to meet him on the ſtage, 

T will ſpoil the foremoſt poet of our age; 

Nor would we view him in hiſtoric path, 

His politics may rouſe up patriot wrath ; 

No itn can in many points excell ; 

| We prize not writing much, but writing well; 
Then, Docron, ſtick to what we call thy own, 
And ſport in fields of poeſy alone. 

Come Hoors, thou gentleſt of the tragic tribe, 
Thou modeſt, temp'rate, unaffecting ſcribe; | 
In MeTasTas10 all thy genius lies, 
| Where nature fails, to borrow wit is wile ; 

Craus, TimanTass, pretty little tales, 
Outweigh'd.by Goſſamore in judgment's ſcales : 
Like tinkling rills, thy rippling verſes ſound, 
And yet with Mexican(50) applauſe are crown'd: 


Oh 
(50) Alluding to the gold mines, ſome produce of which Mr. Hoole 
has luckily fingered, for his feeble theatrical tranſlations. = 
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Oh kindly age, that ſwallows good and bad, 
Oh ſimple age, gone critically mad 
Witneſs—but wherefore ſhould we witneſs call, 
Review our drama and confeſs it all. 
Kenzick, we think, may ſtand, beyond diſpute, 
As ſenſible, diſcerning, and acute; 
But ſo engroſs d with mathematic notion, 
His thoughts all center in ezze:TvaL MoT1oN, (51) 
Without a queſtion, born to. live by rule, 
He ne'er can ſhine in a poetic ſchool 
And with the drama till muſt be at ftrife, 
Unleſs he greatly mends his Wipow'y Wizs.(52) 
Come BicxersFarr, tho' late, not leaft in love; 
Full in review thou patch-work author move; 
Who, with ſuch front, a brother's thoughts aſſumes: 
Thou ſcribbling jay, deck'd forth with borrow'd plumes. 
In ſecond-hand none can thy equals be ; i 
Thy works the Monmouth-ſtreet of poetry. 


Some 


(5r) This author has been long riding a chimerical hobby horſe, which 
we fear, will at laſt throw him. 


(52) A comedy by Mr. Kenrick. 
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Some ſteal one hal. but that for thee's too ſmall, 
Thy mighty mind has ſtomach for it all: 
Cut, lice, and pilfer, profit is thy own, 
| f Whilſt thou lieſt proſtrate fore King Dav1's(5 3) throne; 
He, like moſt other kings, can never want 
Some ſubtle, ſoothing, ſervile ſycophant; 
In ſuch a caſe it would be wond'rous hard 
Not to repay a fawning, flatt'ring bard. 
Come Franxy GenTiEMaAn, from Lirrey's(54) fade, 
What frenzy can thee, as an author, guide ? 
Appear to ſwell our literary liſt, 
Thou namby pamby, rovyar rABULIsT : (55) 
Might'ſt thou not hope more prudently to thrive, 
By clinking ſongs on Witkxes and ForxTy-rivs ? 
Thou more than Russ1an(56) conqueror—whoſe pen 
O may we never meet its rage again ! 
Has 
(53) Mr. Garrick. 


(54) The river which runs through Dublin. 


(55) This adventurous bard, about five years ago, produced a veltime 
of fables for the prince of Wales : In this his policy and poetry keep equal 
pace ; if it would not ſeem a national reflection, we might call it a palpable 
blunder to carry verſe and ſome truth toa court, where neither was ever welcome. 

(56) Alludes to a ſleepy tragedy, with ſome good lines, barbarouſly mur- 
dered at the Haymarket, and afterwards printed for the uſe of paſtry-cooks, 


A POETICAL DISSECTION. 37 


Has forc'd the DarvanzLes with hoſtile ſpeed, 
And laid an hapleſs SULTAN low indeed; 
Thou art another prologue-ſmith, till fit 

To ſhew, like Davy, plenteous lack of wit. 

HuLL has good feelings, and poſſeſſes ſenſe, 
Yet to an author's fame ſhews ſmall W 
Much better muſt he write, who hopes to riſe, 
Than Sranisn LAptzs, or PereLexeTIES;(G7) 
To turn a period, or to clink a rhime, 

With little wit, and leſs of the ſublime, 
May be call'd writing, yet is waſte of time. 

With much collegiate buckram ſtiff, and prim, 
FranxkLin( 58) appears---it muſt, it muſt be him ; 
Great Wazxwicx's ghoſt purſues his ſteps, and cries, 
Why was I made the worſt of tragedies? 

Is there a muſe exiſting could inſpire, 
So cold a ſcribe with mine or Mazxc'zarz's fire | 


K With 


(57) Two very lukewarm pieces by Mr. Hull. 


(58) Who knows not the reverend tranſlator of Socrates &c. &c. &c? Who 
ſeems better acquainted with Greek than Engliſh poetry. 


worn reren 


With thee we both have found a wretched fate, 

I roar a bully, ſhe a Billingſgate : 

Oh, may contempt afford thee Juſt reward, 

Thou coxcomb preacher, and more coxcomb bard! 
Rough as a rope-maker, lo! RezD(59) comes forth; 

In his own mind, of much poetic worth: 

Yet Dipo ſure, and eke his Touny Joxes,(60) 

Inſtead of laurels, cry for broken bones: ; 

But Madrigal with fair Trulletta join'd, 

$hew they not brilliant parts, and mighty mind ? 

Burleſque at beſt we deem a bankrupt trade, 

The worſt attempt which genius ever made; 

A brat of envy born, of dullneſs bred, 

Which ne'er can credit yield to heart or head; 

A twiſt of thoughts, contortion of the brain, 


That gives to decent taſte unequall'd pain; 
May 
(59) This gentleman is ſo tenacious of an author's name, and withal ſo 
choleric, that it is a ſervice of ſome danger to find even the lighteſt fault; 
however, impartiality leads on to the charge; and we hope he won't return 
the laſh of criticiſm, by aſſailing us with a cat-0'-nine-tails formed of his 
own manufaCture. 


(60) A flimzy Tragedy, and drowſy Comic Opera, bo TIEN and 
brought forth by Mr. RED. 
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May hemp of all ſuch poets be the prize, 

Ev'n Mipas, though we laugh, we muſt deſpiſe. 
The muſe, at length, with painful cenſure tir d, 

Meets with an author worthily admir'd ; 

Rival'd in ſtrength of characters by few, 

Rich ina fund of humour ever new 3 | 

Whoſe pregnant pencil takes from life each tint, 

Whoſe thoughts are ſtamp'd in brilliant Fancy's mint; 

Who never makes a vain, or feeble hit; 

Terſe in his ſtile, and poliſh'd in his wit: 

Copious in ſubject, yet compact in ſcenes, 

Dull explanation never intervenes: | 

Each line, each perſon, under juſt controul, 

Speaks to the heart, and beautifies the whole: 

Laughter attends---ſpleen flies the houſe of joy, 

Where auntus FoorE and NaTURE never cloy. 

Acting, which now becomes a wretched trade, 

We deem a ſcience yet alas! betray'd 

To ſordid views: while poor neglected Fame 


Sinks into nothing but an empty name. 


Should 
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Should one, too dull to fill a footman's Place. | 
Chance to obtain Ricur HoxnovurasLs grace, 
The kindly maſter writes a kindly line, | 
And thinks the blockbead may an actor ſhine; | 
Kind managers moſt cringingly receive, 
And credit to the awkward mandate give ; 
Afford to one, who cannot walk or ſpeak, 
Perhaps, the ſum of TwenTy Hoc(61) a week; 
And complaiſantly bid him gez by heart 
A gentleman's, a beau's, or prince's part ; 
Indeed if princes on the ſtage are like 
Some that we know; ſuch may a ſemblance ſtrike: 
For ſad experience tells ſay all we can, 
What makes a Prince, can't make a GENTLEMAN. 
Such patrons CurLsza(62) oft and Grxezwwicu ſtain, 
With the low voidings of their ſervile train, | 
As Covent-Garden deck and Drury-Lane, 


4 
How 


(61) A theatrical, and St. Giles's phraſe for twenty ſhillings. 


(62) There are ſeveral methods which the great have of quartering do- 
meſtics on the public; if they can write, the cuſtoms and the exciſe ; if they 
cannot; Chelſea, Greenwich, or the ſtage : though they never carried a 
muſquet, wore trouſers, nor can diſtinguiſh Shakeſpeare from a news-paper. 
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How vaſt the requiſites which ſerve to frame, 
That man who would deſerve the player's name ; 
Yet ev'ry coxcomb fancies he is fat, | 
The complicated, arduous taik to hit: | 
If taught(63) by GA,“ he muſt ſure ſucceed, = 
Of uſeleſs nature he can little need; 
Oh wretched doctrine, baneful to the ſtage? 
Let ev'ry parrot keep its proper cage. 
A graceful perſon, and a feeling mind, 
An education of the lib ral kind: 
Deportment eaſy, and conception clear, 
A well-tun'd voice, and a diſcerning car; 
That may diſcriptively each paſſion trace 
With ſolid judgement to conduct the whole 
Judgement of merit the eſſential ſoul.-— 
Muſt grace the theatre and pleaſe the croud, 


Without ſuch umming as is now allow'd ; | 
L | With- 


(63) Mr. Garrick has been ever remarkably fond of teaching; we wonder 
he does not equip every male performer wich cloaths of his own ſize, they | 
would moſtly fit as well as his manner—he found the ſtage with good actors, 
how many will he leave on it---then what has teaching done? 4 
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Without ſuch low chicane, fuch paltry art, WP 
As tricks the eyes, but can't affect the heart. 
Oh Garnicx! tis with honeſt, ſocial pain $4291 
That we have prob'd thee in the failing vein ; 
But had our deareſt brother been to try, ; 
We ſhould maintain impartiality : 


Had all thy flatterers, in early life, + 5 
Set thee and critic niceties at ſtrife j 
They might have made thy zechy feelings ſore, 
But errors had been leſs, and merit more. 

Bold we approach and paint each public fault, 
Without reſerve, - or bitterneſs of thought; 
Howe'er we ſeem, -on truth you may depend ; 
Would ev'ry monarch had fo juſt a friend: 

What thou 2 been, with rapture we allow, 

Yet, rather grieve to ſee thee acting now 1 

Quin found his failing, in juſt time, and {wore ; 
He ne er for gain would whiſtle Fats rar more: 
Victorious Cuvxc nir (G4) turn'd a child at laſt, 

And with weak dotage ſtain d his conqueſts paſt. 


| | Some 
(64) John, duke of Malbro', who, in his latter days, like Swift, lapfed 
into a lamentable childiſhneſs. | 


— 
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The world knew not thy equal: but how low 
Have failing pow'rs reduc'd thee fince that time? 


* 


Deſcription would ev'n wound fatiric rhyme. 
Thoſe eyes, which then could animate the ſtage, - 
Now ſhew the glaze of ſwift declining age; 
That voice, which once could pierce the dulleſt ear, 
Drops its beſt notes, leſs muſically clear; 
That perſon, ſhort by nature, made more ſhort 
By corpulence ; affords proportion ſport: 
And criticiſm laughs; tho not moſt _ 
” To ſee a butter-firkin Bexepics., | > STI 
Shall it be ſaid, that David Garrick hines z 8. 
When comic Majesry itſelf declines 
To grace his merits by ſome kind commands: 
Rather content with common vulgar hands ? 
No, let him cry, and ſhake a well-ſtuff'd purſe, 
Bad as I am, my followers are worſe; 
The fact is granted, weeping judgement ſays, 
Yet by the grant yields very feeble praiſe. 
: Thy 


THE THEATRES. 


Thy carpenters, thy ſycophants and tools, 
A ſet of artful knaves, or wretched fools ; | 
Headed by brother Guns, (ö) from royal Mews, 
With fulſome ſtuff thy plyant ears abuſe ; 
Rather truſt thoſe who ptainly, roughly chide, 
And let infirmities ſuppreſs thy pride. 
Bx, who vegetated fair and long, 
In perſon graceful, and in feelings ſtrong z 
With voice harmonious, yet too apt to whine, 
Muſic of ſound his principal defign; 
Meaſure of verſe not ſenſe beſpoke his care, 
And rants were catch'd at, to mike groundlings ſtare; 
Without variety of action, ſtill 
His arms and legs obey d mechanic will; 
Yet, with all faults, none more could flood each eye, 
None better form d to make the ladies figh ; 
Now, after various gallantries, devote 
To that moſt paltry prop, a petticoat. 


(65) Mr. George Garrick was, by his brother's intereſt, ſeveral years 
ſince, elevated to the high ſtation of ſtablekeeper at the royal Mews and 
* if fame ſays true, firſt puff trumpet to king David. 
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So a tall oak the glory of the grove, | 
Whom Sylvan deities have view'd with love;  - 
Feeling the gripe of all-devouring time, 
No longer ſhews its ſtately head ſublime ; _ 
Shrinks at each blaſt, of ev'ry ſtorm afraid, 
And bending, ſeeks a willow's feeble aid. 

RE DDIsn, alike, by nature and by art, 
Is form'd incapable to touch the heart ; 
He ſtrives, indeed, through various ſhapes to pleaſe, 
Without expreſſion, dignity or caſe ; 
A voice ſo bounded, it was never meant, 
To riſe above a moral ſentiment ; 
A figure clumſy, and a vulgar face, 
Devoid of ſpirit as of pleaſing grace; 
Action unmeaning, often miſapply'd, 
Bleſs'd with no perfect attribute but pride; 
Take heed, bold ſir, nor friendly caution ſlight, 
In Fx Aur rox, and that path, we deem thee right; 
But when a hero takes thy awkward gait, 
We laugh at both his paſſions, and his Rate. 

M | PALMER, 
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Pal ux, compos'd of more than common ſize, 
With languid features, and more languid eyes; 
Stalks a tall gauky on perception's rays, | 
Too ſlight for cenfure, and too dull for praiſe ; 
From hollow lungs he rumbles forth a ſound, 
Enough all ſenſe and feeling to confound : | 
Emphaſis l oh vain, ſuperfluous word, 
All rules for ſpeaking, actors deem abſurd ; 

None but a pedant would attempt to teach 
By grammar ties, or paltry parts of ſpeech ; 
This Garrick knows, and only plies with tricks, (66) 
But leaves the meaning for themſelves to fix; 
Or, fond of ſomething critical and new, 
A meaning gives beyond the author's view / 

What is a voice, tho' bleſs'd with ſilver tone, 

If love's ſoft notes in ſing- ſung are made known ? 
What is a mellow medium, if each line 
In dull monotony ſhews dull deſign? | 
Or what Quin's deep-mouth'd baſe, if with a growl | 


It wounds each tender feeling of the foul ? | 

s | Rightly 

(66 ) Commonly call'd ſtage buſineſs, often eſſential, but oftner uſed as a 
take in, to thoſe who have more eyes than underſtanding, 
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Rightly to rule, is truly to poſſeſs ; 
And, pow'rs well manag'd pleaſe us more, tho' leſs. 
Than thoſe luxuriances which weed like ſhew, 
And ſerve to choak the gardens where they grow. 
Who has not ſeen, upon rejoicing night, 
Squibs ſputter, fret and bounce by partial light ? 
So elder Alcxix ſhatters tragic ſtrains, 
And fritters na e with uncommon pains ; 
Struts, foams and roars; good lack | what noiſe he makes, | 
While ſenſe and harmony condemn his breaks; 
Moſt cracker like he moves, a ſhort-liv'd joke, 
Shines with falſe fire, and ſoon concludes with ſmoke. 
Soft pair of youths, whom we muſt nc'er divide, 
As beſt, or work, no mortal can decide: 
Moxenuevus o'er both his leaden mace has caſt, 
They ſleep, and walk, and talk, and ſleep at laſt; 


Yet be not CAuTHERLEY, in doleful dumps, 


Are you not happy in a Quszx(67) of Txumes ? 
And 


(67) Mr. Cautherly married, laſt fummer, a daughter of Mr. Blanchard, 
Card-maker, with ſeveral thouſand pounds to her fortune: as 6REAT perſo- 
nages very ſeldom ſay good things; we are prompted to record, that one of 
the firſt characters in this kingdom, ſeeing a handſome houſe built by Mr. 
Blanchard, aſk'd who own'd it? being inform'd the royal card- maker; why 
then, ſays he, I think all his Cazps have turned up TRUurs. 
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And thou, oh, "OE n ! haſte to get another, 

Then Cypher kindly may call Cypher brother. 
Love, a ſoft name, but ſadly milapply'd, 

When giv'n to paltry petulance and pride; 1 5 

Where was it found ? *midſt gentle Southern gales ? 

Oh no, where Bong as rends refiſting fails ;_ | 

In Scoria's clime ; no wonder then tis rude ; 

That clime with ſoftneſs never was endu'd. 
Love, as a ſerious actor, we deteſt, 

With no one pleaſing, proper talent bleſs d; 

A face, where motionleſs compoſure fits, 

And ſhort-liv'd meaning only gleams by fits ; 

A bell-man's hollow voice, a bell-man's drone ; 

Who does not ſhudder at his Caxisrmas tone ? 

With porter's gait, and action of a bear, 

He claims more cenſure than the muſe can ſpare ; 

Indeed, when Boniface and Falſtaff call, 

We fit with patience, tho' the merit's {mall j 

For when the better is compar'd with worſe, 

As Lzas obſerves, it lightens any curſe, 


HuxrsT 
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Huss, a laborious, imitative drudge, 
Of whom it gives us poignant pain to judge; 
Diſcordant, ſtiff, nay, every thing that's bad 
An heap of Mossor's errors, quite run mad : 
Yet is this wretch, ſo managers will give, 
In ſome parts, HoLLanD's repreſentative : 
Oh, what a dreadful falling off is there, 
From HoLLanD, who of faults had plenteous ſhare. 
Packer in all, through ev'ry caſt the ſame, 
Tolls to obtain a uſeſul actor's name; 
Oft is he ſeen, and gives as oft offence, 
While his mean pow'rs, unmeaning ſounds diſpenſe ; 
When he aſſumes, or levity, or ſtate, 
He saDDLEs(68) critics with a grievous weight. 
Alckix, the younger, has ſome gifts to pleaſe, 
Juſt ſenſibility and modeſt eaſe; 
He aims not there where nature cannot reach, 
But lets her guide his geſture and his ſpeech ; 
N The 


(68) Mr. Packer is a very reputable Saddler ; though a miſerable actor; 
however, he has ſo many to keep him in countenance, as to his theatrical de- 
ficiency, that he may go on without bluſhing. 


ru n Ar nr 


The muſe concern d, beholds the place he alls pres 
But all in vain, while ſo his tyrant wills; 
Wiſhing ſhe could with ſuch perſuaſion ſpeak, 
To gain him better parts, and add ſome pounds per week. 
When Jxrrxksox paints age in tragic ſtrains, | 
Judgement attends, nor flights his well-meant pains; 
'Tis there he ſhines not with a radiant blaze, 
Yet merit decks him with ſome pleaſing rays 
He vainly aims not at gigantic ſtrides, 
But with diſcretion, - medium feelings guides; 
Much ſafer tis the middle path to run, 
Than mount aloft to fall like Puax ox. 
Moopy we praiſe, with all the warmth we can, 
When he depicts the Iaisn GENTLEMAN 3 
| Nor ſtop. we here, ſince he poſſeſſes ſenſe, 
To keep from thoſe attempts might give offence ; 


May juſt reward his real merit crown, 

Who well deſerves the favour of the town. 
BuzToN and Branssy, kindly yok'd together, 

Dull, heavy, cold as dark Novensts weather - 
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Chill ev'ry ear, and puzzle ev'ry eye, 
Through clouds their dubious meaning to deſcry; 
And, gentle opiates, with compoſure bleſt, 
Lull yawning audiences to perfect reſt. 
Ixch BALD, who long on Noxrolx dumplins fed, 

Thoſe ſolid emblems of his ſolid head; 
Imported to the capital, was ſhewn, (60) 
As one well-form'd to mount the Tragic throne ;; 
A fir/t appearance ſmooth d the thorny way, 
Yet, candid judgement damn'd his wild eflay; 
The ſhade of Coxcreve felt each jarring ſtrain, 

And fled ere Oſmyn could appear again. 
Davis, a ſing- ſong man, of little worth, 
The critic muſe relentingly brings forth; 
Such feeble objects ſhould her laſh eſcape, 
She ſhould not combat with a human ape. 


Vezxnon, 


(69) Mr. Inchbald, though many years an itinerant hero, was, according 
to the modern paltry ſtage-policy, introduced under that ſtale device, a firſt 
appearance: this is a trick to gain, from curioſity, what may pay by one 
night the whole ſeaſon's pitiful ſalary of ſuch actors; ſeveral muſhrooms 
have vegetated thus ; but none more worthleſs, or ſhort-lived, than Mr. 
Owenſon ; brought modeſtly forward in Tamerlane, ſome weeks ſince ; 


without cven the requiſites of a grown-up ſchool - boy. 


mri re 


. Vrxnon, in muſic, gains unbounded praiſe, % Haul: 

We to his acting yield applaufive lay 
Like GxrEXTANp's ſun, too little ſeen, he ſhines 
Scarce half his time; but when he does, refines Tow 
The clouds: of dullneſs which around him gloom, 
Nonſenſe avaunt, and give true merit room |. 

Paxsons and HAR TRV, with ſtrong power of face, 
_ Give ſportive humour oft ſucceſsful chace; 
Yet each too feeble for a foremoſt ſtation, 
Courts rather than commands our approbation. 

Wrs rox, but wherefore necd we ſpeak of lin, 


a 


| Begot by Momus upon Lady Wai ; 
While laughing multitudes declare, with glee, 
His face the eſſence of true comedy; 
Nor does mechanic manner ſtiffly ſpoil | 
The pleaſure of involuntary ſmile; 
SCRUB, Azzi-Droccrs, Sneax, and Doctor LasrT, 
| Muſt ſtand unrival'd his peculiar caſt; 
Tho' in Mepea's kettle boil'd anew, 
Gazxick would loſe by parallel review : 


Then 
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Then happ'ly plac d, beyond all public Rrife, 
Uſe, Tou, ſome caution in thy private life; 

So ſhall not creditors enjoyment damp, 

Nor ſordid Manaozzs thy income cramp. 1421620 

Dispix, alas | we nearly had forgot, 
Perhaps oblivion were the kindeſt lot: 

How he compoſes, tis not fit, we ſay, 

But grant kind ſtars that he may never play: 
Nor, to enlarge our wiſh, may ever ſing | 
Moxco in this, in that, and ev'ry thing. 

Why ſhares not BaxxisrER, a fairer light? 
He gives no umbrage unto critic ſigt;; 
In many parts of weight he might be ſhewn, 
With more than uſual pleaſure to the town; 

Let him the taſk he's equal to approve, | 
And fill the vacant place of lumpiſh Love. 

Who trips it, jantce, o'er the ſprightly ſcene, 
A pretty, pert, ſignificant Pawraxs ? , 
Dopp, who gives pleaſure both to ears and eyes, 


Tho duodecimo of human ſize. 


0 .. 


ns 
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We think that BabDELEY can never miſs, 
A crouching Frenchman, or a flatt'ring Swiſs ;. 
Yet, for aught elſe, his talents are but {mall ; 
This praiſe, perhaps, he cruelty may call: 
But critics never juſtice ſhould retrench; 
Let that be left to JupGss on the bench: 1 
They, in the quibble of almighty law, 


At any time can find a ready flaw. 

A flaw | what's that ? a loophole(70) to eſcape, 
Where wrong of right may take the pleaſing ſhape ;. - 
A ready paſſage litigation finds, 

To pilfer pockets and impoſe: on minds; 
Oh, that the'long-rob'd gentry would beware, 
And yield poor honeſty a better ſhare | | 
Come laſt, tho firſt, come pleaſant, ſprightly Kine, 
Of whom tis pleaſure, or to hear, or ſing ; 
From whoſe extended merit thouſands find, 
g 4 he tranſports which attend a joyous mind: 


Void of all art, with genius on thy fide, 
Geaius thy never-failing friend and guide; 
ha | Mimic 

(70) This term is taken from Mr. FoorE's Devil on ſticks. 
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Mimic of none, originally juſt, 
Judgement approves thee--right—becauſe it muſt, 
Thy eaſe, thy ſpirit, and thy features wrought, 
Pregnant with ſenſibility of thought; 

Thy juſt conception, and thy utt' rance free, 

A pleaſing, matchleſs volubility : 

All, all unite to give thy valued name, 

The lavghter-bearing ſtamp of comic fame. 

Late may the STacs thy loſs, oh! Kinc, lament, 
Year after years in public ſervice ſpent; 

May'ſt thou enjoy, retir'd, a life ſerene, 
And meet with comfort thy concluſive ſcene ; 
That cannot fail, to him who keeps thy plan, 
Ev'n death is pleaſure to an honeſt man. 

The ladies !--- ſoft 1--- a tender, tickliſh theme, 
"Tis rudeneſs, of their faults to think or dream; 
Weakneſs avaunt | truth muſt ſend forth her dart, 
Though it ſhould glance a flutt'ring, female heart; 
Politeneſs may condemn---complain who liſt--- 


But truth becomes an honeſt ſatiriſt ; 
And 


4 
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And we, jealous as any king who lives, 
Claim this the firſt of our prerogratives. 
Beauty we worſhip, and the ſex admire ; 

Their frowns muſt damp us, and their ſmiles inſpire ; 
Vet AxTonr's ſubmiſſion ne'er ſhall prove | 
In us, that criticiſm's loſt for love: 

He to EGV TIA charms reſign'd a world, 
In beautys ſad deſpight our bolts are hurł d. 

| Wherefore, oh time, ſhouldſt thou bring on decay, 
Nor let ripe women, girls for ever play ? 

Pork was, ten years ago, a ſprightly laſs; 

But will increafe of fleſh now let her paſs ? 

Why not? plump Davy, near on fifty-ſix, 

Still perſeveres to play his boyiſh tricks; 

Thro' ranger waddles, and is fond to dance, 
Learn'd he ſuch tricks in Italy or France? 
CLairon(71) herſelf muſt at her prophet ſneer, 

To ſee his age and fize in youthful ſphere, 


And 


(751) A mad French aftref, of whoſe excellence Mr. Garrick not only 
choſe to prophecy ; but put his infallible opinion at the bottom of an oſten- 


tatious print--- though it is an undoubted fact, that there never was a natural 
FRENCH actor or actreſs. 
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And policy, we. freely on, thould find, 
Somewhat that” $ fatly ſimilar of kind ; 
For if, like rabbits, coupled 4 and lean, 
Defects of figure would be quickly ſeen; 
Hence to thoſe taſtes, which are not very nice, 
Porz may in CugRRY pleaſe, and Bx ATR TCR: 
We grant that Cray, when paſt Meridian life, 
Too often wag'd with fit appearance ſtrife; 
But nature could forgive her ſize and face, 
For apt expreſſion, and well-ſuited grace; 
Let's not recall the ſad remembrance paſt, | 
That loſing her, we've loft her murder'd caſt. 
Having thus ſaid, when Horxixs comes in fight, | 
That bane of laughter; poiſon of delight: 
We grieve, and wonder that a lump ſo dull, 
Should ever riſe beyond the Collier's(72) trull : 
Should murder ladies--- nay, ſometimes a queen ; 
Till e'en good- nature falls into the ſpleen: 
3 Who- 


(72) Collier's wife, Recruiting Officer. 


i 
|! 
| 
g 


* 
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Whoever frompts(73) her to attempts ſo "__ 

Muſt think the public eaſily beguil'd. 
Rxppisk, without a reliſh, - we produce, 

As profitleſs for pleaſure, as for uſe; 

Worſe than a eypher— why? beau we find, 


She moves a rie uE of obnoxious kind: 


Mere water- gruel, made moſt ſimply ſmall, | 
Of which one taſte ſufficiently will pall. 

| Loves has ſome merit, yet of little ſtrength, 
She ne'er ſhould riſe above a ſingle length: (74) 
And Bzapsnaw, likewiſe, was by nature meant 
To ſtand within the ſame predicament ; ; 
Tho' we confeſs her Avvaey is a ſtore 
Of Comic humour, makes us wiſh for more. 

AmBrost and EctrToON, a diſmal pair, 

Not worth the critic's or the poet's care. 


Vovox, 


Oo 3) This word we uſe becauſe the lady's huſband is Prompter and, as 
we are informed, the Lord Bute of Drury-Lane theatre. 


(74) A length, in the language of a Theatre is, as we are told, two ſides, 
manuſcript, of a quarter of a ſheet of paper. 
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Vovox, who ſet out, (75) as few will do again, 
And boldly breeches ſeiz d in IN; | 1:44 
Wants not good pow'rs for kindled love or rage, 

Yet, can ſhe not in either much engage; 
In action ſtiff, oft diſſonant in tone, 

Her requiſites ungraciouſly are ſhewn ; 

Yet, as our Theatres at preſent ſtand, 

A poſt of honour ſhe may well command : 
She too was baniſh'd' by a pittance ſmall, 
Till, liſt 'ning to HERNIA's friendly call, 
That kindly ſoil to dawning merit true, 
Improv'd, return'd her to the public view; 
Garrick awak'd, who, pining, gave her more, 
Than his pinch'd ſoul deny'd to her before. 

Bak has long a pleaſing fav'rite-reign'd, 
And warm applauſe, by ſterling merit gain d; 
So much in ſerious ſcenes ſhe gives delight, 
We wilh to ſee her each returning night: 

Mark 


(7 5) It was rather a breach of female delicacy, and diffidence for this lady, 


to make a fuſt appearance in this character. 
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Mark her, enraptur'd, tread th' enliven' d ſtage, 
Weep with her grief, and ſhudder with her rage; 
In all her various paſſions ſympathize, 

And even gaze with tranſport on her Evks. (76) 
lere let us pauſe--- to breathe a with ſincere, 
That ſhe may keep within her proper ſphere ; 
Nor venture Comedy of lighter kind; 
With laughter ſhe can never touch the mind: 
Her Tragic walk is friking, rich and wide, 
Enough to gratify e en female pride: 

Why then intrude on ſpirited compeers? 

Ist not enough to ſhine the queen of tears? 
Come at our call, whom all with joy muſt ſee, 
The gay Theatrical Evrnrosyxs : 


ö 


Whoſe ev ry movement ſhews peculiar grace, 
Whoſe arch expreſſion cheers the dulleſt face; 
Whoſe elegance and ſpirit, aptly join d. 
Pour matchleſs pleafure on each critic mind; | 
Aſk 
(75) The author of Theſpis, becauſe Mrs. Barry is near-ſighted, and has 


rather a peculiarity of Iook, was cruelly rude enough to call her a wall-· d 
Idiot. | 
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Aſk you her name ?---who has not view'd the ſun ? 
Such only ſhould be told ---- tis AsINGToN; 
And yet, this foremoſt merit of our time, 
Merit, which Cant: River could paint in rhime 
Merit, with gen'ral approbation crown'd, | 
Treads but a narrow, a penurious round : 
Clarinda, Beatrice and Townly claim, 
Th' enliv'ning honour of her fay'rite name; 

With many more; yet, vainly plead their cauſe, 
For managers will make th' abſurdeſt laws; 
But let them blunder--- tho' we ſeldom view, 
Yet, ApinGToN muſt charm us when we do. 

Of Dzuzr's long et cetera we ſay, 

That ſome much better, in their ſtations, play; 
Than plume-crown'd heroes of ſuperior rank, 
And ſuch for their endeavours we muſt thank; 


Yet, being placed too low for public fame, 
*Twould be but ſuperfluity to name. 


Q THE 


2 — — — oy 
F-4 P 
* 
. — 
— * - _ - 


: 

* 

2 
* 


F f | 1 
. 1. gh 
' GRP 
3% "id i % 
6 a - TY. ke ; 4 
A * * % * n 


*, „5 A 4 4 1 
. IB > * \ * ; 2 * * 1 
8 - * 4 LE $i of 
a" 3 4 . by 
7 


+ 
** : 
; * 
1 _— 
: A. wor | 
yy © { y F 5 wy 
0 : : 9 
. 
* 43 
" * 
= Y of E 


2 . 7 : : - p 
1 —_ - „ « as | * 1 A 
. * c — . * * 7 : L ww : r - \ 2 8 ha ; » „ 0 * £ 
f 
* 


A 


Cc ju * 
1 ; K 
IR 7 
2 1 * 
= : 
* 
ry b, 4 
— way 
2 
#5 os 
1 ; a 
2 - 
” 1 7 
2 ; 
= - * 
5 5 3 * 
*% FP 
ff * 
7 j 
of 
? A 
Sd fp 
b 2% 
ws - 
of 
1 
_ 1 
— F 
N . 
"2 ff ' 
: . 
9 Po 
on = - 
Pg” * 2 7 
by > „ — Ne * 5 . e * 
2 ' * 7 8 8 G i r > : = 3 joy ' 
— „ e B & — — 3 3 e , * 
e . 5 rern 8 — r 
On. 2 — «* 5 1. 1 S p 


O F 


COVENT-GARDEN THEATRE. 


* * 
444%, * 7 . 7 99940 „„, 


UI ml | Ae 
i | | 0 Il 0 bil N 


INN i 


ö Wo 


LL ST * 


F il 10 = 


e Ii i! Mr, tk 
| 


FE, COLMAN 14 Jo” 7 


o Whetter Jn ul yect CT REVET - 20A es AO . — 


1 CovenT-GarDEN, reader, turn thy eyes, 
With painful feelings and increas'd ſurprize ; 


For, who would think the ſtage could yet produce, 


On public favour, ſtill more rank abuſe, 


= 


Than 


A __ moo. — . — 
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Than what we've ſhewn ? yet, oh! ſad truth to tell, 

Dzvzy, miqdſt e eee yet bears the belle; 

Shines o'er her ſiſter, tho with feeble light, 

And, tho' deplorable, is ſtill more bright. 
See curious Corman, negligent of merit, 

Of Tragic energy, and comic ſpirit ; 

Palm on his ſervile partners, and the town, | 

Abject and vile dependants of his own ; 3 

Loet him of friends and miſtreſſes have Gore, 

We kindly wiſh he had as many more ; 

But,” why ſhould he, like ſome amongſt the great, 

Make whores and fav” rites penſioners of ſtate ; 

Or, why ſbbuldave, obedient to his whim, 

 Glibly take down whatever pleaſes him ? 

| Taſte is, inked) 'reduc' d to diſmal paſs, 

| Beneath controul of this aſſuming aſs. 

For _ he is, who ſo miſtakes his ſtation, 

As to affront th' indulgence of a nation; 

The time may come, nor can be diſtant far, 


When judgment muſt commence ſucceſsful war: 


When 
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When Genius will revive from ſecond. birth, 
And cruſh this pigmy tyrant into earth, 

The loweſt muſe muſt ſuffer pain, to ſtoop 
To ſuch a motley, indigeſted group; 

Where lights are all ſo faint, and ſhades ſo ſtrong, 

Where right ſo ſeldom takes the place of wrong; 

Where ignorance prevails, with boundleſs pride, 
And talents, which might pleaſe; are miſapply'd; 

Where each man thinks he amply does his duty, 

And ev'ry woman thinks herſelf a beauty; 

Tis a hard taſk to paint them as we ought, 

Almoſt beyond the ſtretch of words, or thought ; 

And if we ſhould per-chance make dullneſs feel, 

« *Tis breaking butterflies upon a wheel.” 

Ross, whom we cannot, take him all in all, 
With poignant CyurcaiLlL, a misfortune call, 
Wants but the ſpur of diligence to pleaſe, 
Bleſs'd with uncommon harmony and eaſe ; 
Sometimes we own, his words confeſs a doſe ; 
And kindly call an audience to repoſe: | 

| R 


| 
i 
| 


— . j n , rr — — 
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Sometimes on GERN Boxzs, he turns his eyes, 
When ſome affecting paſſion ought to tiſe 3 
Faults we admit, of aggravated kind, 

To ſenſibility of eyes and mind: 

Yet, when from droniſh indolence he breaks, 
And to the meaning of his author wakes, 
We muſt applaud ; tho' ſtill we may regret, 2 
A gem of nature, negligently ſet: 

Bad as he is, we ſhall not ſtop to own, | 
At Covent he ſhould mount the Roscran throne; 
For ſtill more excellence, we boldly deem, 
Found in his ſteep than other's waking dream. 
Oh Sayrony! poor Savioxy? alas! and oh! 
Who could a creature of thy fabric ſhew ? 
Made of fuch droſs, that not a ray of ſoul, 
No ſpark bit Tub kr animates the whole: 
Why, at the full meridian of thy days, 
Didſt thou ſo vainly ſeek for public praiſe ? 
Why, as an Actos, at ſuch point of age, 
Attempt to ſtrut thy hour upon the ſtage ? 


Why 


A POETICAL DISSECTION. 6. 
Why madly make ſo terrible a choice, | 
Of judgement void--- of figure l features! voice? 
Why to contempt ſpur on, with matchleſs ſpeed ? 
A fool at forty, is a fool indeed. | = 

Could not the temp'ring honeſt ſteel ſuffice? 
Let ſurgeons' inſtruments ſuſtain thy riſe : 
For ſpouting-- inGgnificant.as thine--- 
Will never make thy fame or pocket ſhine; 
If by impartial audiences diſdain'd, 
Tho' by a ſelfiſh manager retain'd ; 
Shake off the monkey's mean, deſigning claw ; 
Nor, cat-like, furniſh a convenient paw : 
"Tis pitiful, whatever Geonen may ſay, 
To march a colonel with an enfign's pay(77) 
What ſhade of merit comes--- ſo void of pith ? 
Tis fimp'ring, ſpirited, and ſqualling Suirn: 
Perch'd on the utmoſt ſummit of his voice, 
Utt'rance proclaims Monotony his choice; 


Ricnary, Cas ratio are but change of name, 


We find him everlaſtingly the ſame : 


Smooth- 
(77) This, we are told, is Mr. Savigny's caſe, 
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Smooth - ſounding ſing- ſong iſſues from his throat 
Regard not emphaſis, obſerve the note: 
Seek ye, oh, cruel auditors | for ſenſe ? 
A ſhrill-ton'd voice makes ample recompenſe: 
No actor, ſure, was e' er more vilely claſs d, 
None e er ſo faulty, with ſuch fortune paſs d; 
If thou haſt modeſty, Surrn, ne' er preſume, 
To ſtep beyond the path of Car TAIx PLuws : 
For ſcenes genteel, give up all Tragic rage, 
A gentleman both on and off the ſtage. 

BeNSLEY--- good heav'ns! what language ſhall we find 
To paint this ſtrangeſt creature of his kind : 
This old, this new, this rumble jumble play'r, - 
This prince of ſtrides, and monarch of wild ſtare : 
This awkward thing, which neither chaunts, nor fays, 
But by a kind of blund'ring inſtinct plays. 
Mark how his peeviſh features, ſtrain and ſtrive, 
In vain, to keep his characters alive; 
See long, ungraceful, wide expanded arms, 
With a large catalogue of equal charms; 

Join'd 
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Join'd to a voice oh wonderful alliance! 

That muſic ſets, and meaning at defiance. 
Moſt, in a wide diverſity will ſhew, - 

Some gleams of merit, if they cannot glow : | 

But this ſtrange Actos, for we ſtrange, muſt call, 

One who ſhews like deficiency in all; 

Was form'd by nature on peculiar plan, N K 

Or rather by ſome bungling jaurnayman; 

Yet, he's a fav'rite, and as ſuch muſt paſs ; 

Thus Coluax makes each auditor an as. 
Whom ſhould the muſe in due ſucceſſion mark ? 

Tis that ſame tolerable third-rate CLARKE: 

Oh, may he never riſe to higher place, 

Who wants fit feelings, and effential-grace z 1 

In medium ſtile, where nought affecting's meant, 

We think him capable to give content; , 

And warmly wiſh, an honeſt truth to tell, 

The flimzy leaders fill 'd their poſts as well. 
Patience is ſhock'd, and reaſon render'd dull: 

Yield them ſome ſuccour, modeſt," feeling Hur. 

n 8 . 


7⁰ 
., 


*Tis true, thy pow rs; by nature are but ſlicht; 
Vet, well-diſposd;/ they often giee delight: 
Thou doſt not mouth, nor rant, nor ſtrut, nor _ 
Nature's thy guide each author's ſenſe a6 01 
Yet, ſad neceſlity, ſometimes we find, 2441 30 
Impoſes taſks of prejudicial kind ah od, 240 
From walking gentlemen keep|/ever free, 0 
Nor ſigh ſoft plaints of love in tragedy 10 
Gain parts, which to the verge of nature n e 
Paternal ſeelings dre thy proper caſt t: 
Poſſeſs d of ſuch, it will compleat thy pla, 
And match the Acroa with the worTuy Man. 
WRroucaToN | what ſoil gave this n birth? 
We know not, nor will call it fertile earth; 
For ſuch a weed theatrical ne er grew, 
Unleſs where dullneſs ſheds her heavy dew: 
They muſt have keener optics, who can trace 
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One gleam of meaning in his vacant face, 2: '7: 
Than we ban boaſt of; and his voice, we own, 
To us marks inſipidity of * 


Wretch- 
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Wretched, indeed, we think that author's Gat 

Whoſe ſenſe in his conception finds a tomby : b A 
Yet he, like BensLzy meets from Gzorce(78) ſupport ; 
Thus blockheads make their way at ev ry court. 


We ne'er have ſeen, and happ'ly never may,” 
A more correct, or chaſtc performer play f 
Than Varzs ; who, in his proper ſ tile, 
A cynic of ſome laughter muſt beguile 1 11 


Without one gleam of paltry, trickſul art, 
By nature led, he glides upon the here: 
Traces the path, where judgement ſtrikes a line, 
And juſtly ſcorns by low fineſſe to ſhine; 
Diſpaſſionate applauſe rewards his toils, 
And reaſon titles him the Kine of sMILES. 

For approbation, why does SnurRR foar ? 
Is all his aim to hear the gall'ries roar ? 
'Tis pitiful ambition— worthleſs fame 
Tho all St. Gurs ecchoes with his fame: 
Tis true, each man enjoys peculiar taſte, 
Nor males, nor females, can be always chaſte 3 | 
(58) C olman, Eſquire, bs 


11 
1s 
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Yet, ev'ry ſphere of life ſhould take for guide, 

A decent quantum of becoming pride. 
Good-natur'd Nxp, with public favour drunk, 

Ne'er frowns upon a gambler, or a punk ; 

In public, and in private, ſpeaks his jokes; 

Laughs at the fun, and thinks them witty ſtrokes : 

Let friendſhip lay this truth before his eyes, | 

He that's /e merry, is but ſeldom wile ; - 

And tell him of a ſwift- approaching age, 

When loſt to action, he muſt quit the ſtage : 

What pain to think, that mirth and pleaſure paſt, 

Life ſhould convert to tragedy at laſt; 

Avert the ſtorm, in time; lay by ſome. pence ; 

They'll yield thee comfort, and proclaim thy ſenſe ; 

Stick by thee, when the hoſt of midnight friends, 


Who laugh and follow, but for private ends; 


Stand far aloof and follies paſt condemn, 
Leſt thy neceſſities ſhould call on them : 
Excuſe this freedom, on theſe truths depend, 
They are the language of a zealous friend. 


Old 
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Old dog-trot DuxsTaLL keeps the beaten way, 
And very ſeldom mends, or mars a play ; 
Quick riſes, with advantage to our view, 

Better than moſt, ev now ſurpaſs'd by few: 
Some cultivation, through ſome ſeaſons more, 
His talents will command the jocund roar ; 
Unleſs his worth the manager ſhould trace, 
And for his merit doom him to diſgrace. 

Kniveron, preſumptively, ſhould never bring 
His talents in compariſon with Kins ; 

Yet, he has merit in the comic ftrain, 
Tho' all attempts in tragedy are vain. 

In dialogue a diſmal, wretched thing, 

Du-BeLLawy ſhould never ſpeak, but ſing; 
The notes of muſic bear him thro with eaſe, 
In theſe alone he may expect to pleaſe. 

Dvex was never any thing to boaſt, 

A ſufferable coxcomb, at the moſt ; 
Now ſinking faſt into the vale of years, 
The remnant of a remnant he appears. 
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GanpxER may ſafely walk the middle " 
A greater compliment we cannot pay; 
Stiff in his figure, bounded in his voice, 
Seconds or firſts ſhould never be his choice. 

Youncesr | who's that? a Prompter, juſt broke looſe, 
To liſp forth charaQers- -- what ſtrange abuſe | 
That one by nature happily deſign'd, 
To guide the buſineſs of the ſtage behind, 
Should ſtalk a ſpectacle i Globes ſcenes, 
While half the audience knows not what he means ; 
For ſhame, keep pride within the bounds of ſenſe; 
Nor let ſuch acting madneſs give offence, | 

MaTTocks has little, or to praiſe, or blame, 
If any, he can boaſt but lukewarm fame; 
Unmoy'd, we hear him either ſing or ſay ; 
His pow'rs can never make us grave, or gay. 

Come, chearful Hat, whom time, with gentle hand, 
Hath kindly ſtrok'd, conclude the comic band; 

Lively, deſcriptive, graceful Woopwarp, come, 
Wich merit that may ſtrike e en malice dumb 
U | Churchill 
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CHURCHILL the beſt abſurdities advance, ——, .., : 


When he beheld thee, view d with eyes,aſkaunce ; ,, ., /+; 


Elſe, had he judg d impartially thy cauſece 
He muſt have honour'd thee with warm applauſe: _ - 


For ſure, in Fops, and parts of  ozzre. kind, 
All thy competitors fall far behind: 

All muſt acknowledge thy ſuperior glee, 
In the gay caſt of laughing Comedy ; 

Vet, let us own, and take it as a friend, 


We cannot ſea-bred Ixons19zs commend ;,,-. 


Too ſtrain'd in attitude, too Riff in ſpeech, hy 
The plain, rough Tar, you cannot juſtly: reach; 


Thro' all his ſcenes. we trace thy 'Bopapit: + 
Thy ſtudy d grace is a laborious plan, 
And ſhews too oft the Picrurs of a Max: | 
Yet, we behold with pleaſure, and admire, 


* 
— * 
4 


* 
* + + o 


And we acknowledge, with reluctant will, 


— 


Thy ſportful countenance, thy. youthful fire; 


While ſome reflections on Grox r Col MAN (79) ceaſe, 


For making thee an article of peace. 


MackLIN 
(79) Mr. Woodward was moſt ignorantly and illiberally excluded by the 


quar 
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Mackrix, now got beyond her youthful bloom, 
Why was the ſtage, ſhe never liked, her doom ? 1 4 
Exerts her ſtinted pow' "rs, with ſome appleuſe, | 
Tho' fetter d With u father's rigid laws: 
We cannot mechaniz'd inſtructions love, 
Nature, ſo trammell'd, cannot freely move; 
Hence dull correctneſs active Genius binds, 
And reſts infipidly on critic minds. 
BurxLey and Bakzx, pretty women both, 
Jo ſpeak againſt them gallantry is loth ; 
But, howſoc'er good-nature may condole, 
To praiſe their beauty, is to praiſe the whole. 
Next come a pair, with conſtant pleaſure ſeen, 
Tho' plain of perſons, Prrr we ſhew, and Gzren ; 
They move, they ſpeak, they mark, the author's thought, 
* prove their merit is from nature caught: 
By much the beſt, as far as they engage, 
Of any females now on either ftage. 
REEL What 


quarrel between the managers, now reſtored, not very cordially, we believe, 
by their reconciliation, which alſo obtained Mr. Macklin the opportunity 
of five nights performance. | 


— EL 
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What ſhall we-ſay of LEssIxcHA, the fair, 
She has of managers been long the care; Fit 1898 
Oh, that regard would make her all their wn, 
And ſnatch a taſteleſs milkſop from the town ; 
One who for parts eternally would fight, 

Without the ſenſe, or talents, to be right. 

Kni1veToN, a bauble, fit for childiſh view, 

Who ſcarce to Gipſey(80) could afford her due; 
KN1VETON, as bad as poſſible to think, 
Irkſome to hear, as dead ſmall beer to drink. 

Vinckur, whoſe age cries loudly for the fund(84). . 

By ev'ry eye of nice diſtinction ſhunn'd ; 

Abhorr'd by ev'ry tender-feeling ear, 

Is yet brought forward in a youthful ſphere ; 

Would, ſhe diſplay'd ſuch worth in public life, 

As ſhe has ſhewn in mother, friend, and wife ; 

Applauding multitudes might then contend, 

Who ſhould ſtand foremoſt her aſſiſting friend. 
MilLER, by favour more than nature bleſs'd, 


Of foremoſt characters we ſee poſſeſs d; 
U | What 


(80) Beau Stratagem. 
(81) The proviſion for ſuperannuated performers, planned and humanely 
promoted, as we have been told, by Mr. Hur. 


* * 
- u 0. 
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What madneſs ale what EY planer reigns, 
When inſignifcnabe ſuch influence gains? 


Judgement, with calmeſt patience join d, muſt frown, 
When one hand mounts, to let the other down; 3 
When grief or declamation drooping flag, 

And ſcreech-owl ſcreams tear paſſion into rags : - 

Give us a ſample, gods! of better ſtore, 


Or let us never ſee an actreſs more. 


Once, in Foorz's pieces, GakDER gave us joy, 


But bawls repeated, all her pow'rs deftroy ; 
No doubt ſhe thinks herſelf monſt'rous fine, 
And yet is BitrLinescaTs in ev'ry line. 
Marrocks, to grant what ſhe may claim as due, 
Stands in a favourable point of view ; 
Spirit, expreſſion, and ſome pleafing tones, 

For comic archnelſs, or for tragic moans ; 
A figure happily diſpos d, tho' ſmall, ; 
Striking in nought— e in all: 
Sometimes too earneſt in deſire to pleaſe, 

- She ſteps beyond the boundaries of eaſe; 
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A POETICAL DISSECTION. 3 
Forces her features into painful ſtate, {t 570! 
And rather ſinks attempting to be great: 
Yet few, for gen'ral uſe, can rivals ſtand; 
Or ſuch applauſe, in various lights, command : 
Perhaps, not one then let our cordial lays 
Give, what they joy to give, impartial praiſe. 
When public favour warmly ſtamps regard, 
To criticize is perilous and hard; 4900 
The loud-mouth'd multitude ruſii ſweeping by, 
And, hound-like, follow as the leaders cry ; 
Yet, their mad favour, cen from WiIlxes to Burt, | 
We often find a paltry proſtitute ; 
80, in the mimic. ſlate; tis faſhion's laws,” 
Not merit, calls forth for popular applauſe : 
Thus juſtice from her equilibrium ſwerves, 
Hence Varzs enjoys more than ſhe deſerves. 
Puff'd with importance, and a ſweeping train, 
Behold ſhe comes inſufferably vain ; 
Obſerve her. countenance uplifted high, 


Pride on her brow, and fury in her eye; 
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Mildneſs or love ſhe cannot repreſent, 

On haughtier ſubjects are her feelings bent: 
In rage, we freely grant, ſhe can excell, 

Who plays a tragic termagant ſo well!; | 
When grief ſhe ſtruggles for, tis harſh and coarſe, 
Indelicately ſwell d with needleſs force ads; 

Her clock-work action painful ſtudy ſhews, 

In ſpeech, or movement; nature never glows: | 

'Tis true, that plac'd among the bad, ſhe ſhines, 
As feeble lamps may light the womb of mines; 
But, ſhould a gleam of ſun- ſhine ſtrike the ſight, 
- Such pallid fires would ſink in endleſs night. 


Thus ends our painful taſk-—- a taſk, indeed , - 


Enough to make, good-natur'd boſoms bleed; 
Why ſhould we, Cæſar(8 a) like,  anatomize, 
And ſeem to triumph in diſſecting flies? 
The anfare's plain; in ſuch a patient age, 
'Tis juſt to rouze and vjgdicate the ſtage. 


(82) Domitian, remarkable for Fly-killing- 
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The following BOOKS are this day publiſbed fur FOHN BELL, 
near Exeter Exchange, in the Strand; and C. ETHERINGTON, 
at York. 


In monthly Numbers, Price 18. each, or may be had complete in two hand- 


ſome Octavo Volumes, embelliſhed _ beautiful Frontiſpieces, Price 
128. in Boards. 


FIRST. 
HE. DRAMATIC CENSOR ; or, CRITICAL COMPANION. 
Being an inſtructive and entertaining Preceptor for the Playhouſe. 

No. I. of the above work contains an illuſtration of Richard the Third, 
Hamlet, Recruiting Officer, and the Stratagem, pointing out their conduct, 
moral and ſocial tendency of their ſeveral plots; with an inveſtigation of the 
characters, their conſiſtence, contrafts, arrangement and diſpoſition at the 
cataſtrophe ; likewiſe animadyerſions on the mode of action ſuitable to each 
with critical ſtrictures on all the performers, who have ſupported each piece 
for twenty years paſt at the theatres in London, Dublin, and Edinburgh. 

The publiſher would think himſelf wanting, both in juſtice to the authors 
of the above work, and in his duty to the public, were he to neglect in- 
forming them of the very high commendations it has already been honoured 
with from different correſpondents, But as a more ſubſtantial proof of pub- 
lic approbation, he begs leave to copy the character given by the Monthly 
Reviewers for Septetnber, 1771, page 232, where they publiſh their ſenti- 
ments of the Dramatic Cenfor in the moſt moderate terms, viz. 

This work was publiſhed about a year ago, in periodical numbers, and 
theſe two volumes are ſuppoſed to comprehend the whole of the author's de- 
ſign. He has given a critical inveſtigation of above fifty of our moſt con- 
fiderable acting plays, with remarks alſo on the performers, who have ap- 
peared in the principal characters of thoſe plays. He ſeems to be intimately 
converſant with theatrical affairs, to have formed a juſt eſtimate of the re- 
ſpective merits of the actors, and to have offered many judicious criticiſms 
on the writitigs of our principal dramatic poets.” 


SECOND. 
Recommended to thoſe who have the Works of Mr. Gav, already — as 


well as thoſe who wiſh to paſſeſs the fugitive pieces of that excellent Author. 
In two Pocket Volumes, Price 5s. ſewed. 


A SUPPLEMENT to the POETICAL and DRAMATIC WORKS 
of the celebratdd Mr. GAY. Containing many valuable Pieces, which are 
diſperſed through the Collections of different Authors, as well as the Cor- 
reſpondence of his particular friends, none of which have hitherto been pub- 
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' BOOKS public 55 FOHN' BEL T. in the Strand; Hee. 


liked colleQively ; beſides many original and A 5 Cooley properly 
authenticated, are the h icagce, though well known Prodiſttiohs, of 
Mr. Gar's Pen, via. 44 


TRANSLATIONS FROM.  O710's MET AMORPHOSES. 


The Story of Acheloiis and Hercules. | POE M 8. 
Ihe Death of Neſſus the Centaur. Wine, a Poem. 

The Death of Hercules. Newgate's Garland. 

Trans formation of Lichas into a rock.” Tue Quidnuncs.... . . STII 
The Apotheoſis of Hercules. Aye and No, a Fable. * 
The Transformation of Galanthis. he Lamentations of 1 

Jelaus reflared to Youth. 5 Mary Gulliver to Captain Gulliver. 

Ihe Prophecy of Themis. To Quinbus Fleſtrin. 

The Debates of the Gods. 8 Bounce to Fop. 
PLAY Ss. Epiſtle to Mr. Snow. 
The Mohocks. A New Song of Similies. | 
The Wife of Bath. Molly Mog, a Ballad. 
Three Hours after Marriage. A Ballad on Trudella. © 
The Wife of Bath, new written. Number 11 and 149 of che Guardian 4. 
THIRD, 


FREE THOUGHTS on SEDUCTION, ADULTERY, and DI- 
VORCE. Wich RerLzcTions on the GabLanT&y.. of Princes, particu- 
larly thoſe of the Blood-royal of England. Occaſioned by the late Intrigue 
between his Royal Highneſs the Duke of Cumberland, and Henrietta, 
Wife of the Right Honourable Richard Lord Groſvenor. Alſo Remarks on 
the Trial at Law, between his Lordſhip and his Royal Highneſs, in con- 
ſequence of that illicit Amour; with Obſervations on the Depoſitions ſince 
taken, in the Cauſe depending in Doctors. Commons, between Lord Groſ- 
venor and his Lady. By a Civitian. Price 5s 36.1 in Boards. | 

FOURTH. 

- FENCING FAMILIARISED : or, A NEW. TREATISE onthe Art 
of SWORD PLAY. Illuſtrated by Elegant Engravings repreſenting all 
the different ATTiTuDEs on which the PrincipLEs and GRAcx of the Arr 
depend; painted from Life, ard executed in a moſt elegant and maſterly 
manner. By Mr, OLIVIER Educated at the Royal Academy of Paris, 
and Profeſſor of Fencing, 1n St. Dunſtan's Court, Fleet-Street. Price 7s. 
Bound, or 6s. in Boards. 


The Author of this Work humbly preſumes, that he has offered many. 
conſiderable Improvements in the Art of Fencing, having founded his Prin- 
ciples on Nature, and confuted many falſe notions hitherto adopted by the 
moſt eminent Maſters; he has-rendered the Play fimple, and made it eaſy 
and plain, even to thoſe who were before unacquainted with the Art. After 
bringing his Scholar as far as the Aſſault and having demonſtrated to him 


all the thruſts and various Parades, he lays down Rules for Defence in all 
Sorts of Sword Play. 
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